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1AM NoT DEAD, | SLEEP 
AND YET [| DONoT SLEEP, 
FOR | HAVE DIED... AND YET 


AM Not DEAD, | SHALL RISE 

AGAIN FOR THAT IS NoT DEAD = 

WHICH CAN ETERNAL Lik, AND WITH 

STRANGE. EONS, EVEN DEATH 
MAY DIE... 
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Last Gasp Eco-Funnies. Cosmic Supevisor— Gary Arlington. Published by Last. ct ee 
Bor 212, Bericoley, Calif: 914701. This book is dedicated to the late August berlety, for his 
lifelong interest in fhe medium of the comic strip ahd his encouragement to us in this 5 

a tribule te Arkham House and the master of the macabre, LL LovecratL. 


recial projec], 


Wetcome, Fear FREAKS, To THE SKULLS MOULDY ARCHIVES. DOWN 
HEREAMONG THE COBWEBS AND BATSHIT 19 WHERE YOU'LL FIND ALL 
THE MIND SQUISHING TALES OF MALIGNANT EVIL... JUST LIKE OUR 
TWO FRIENDS HERE? ..: : 


ee 
oF 


Ry Ny 
Gigs 
Mtl ale 
J Feat 
Ln, 
eas are 
ie ata we © Nun 
weice wa Te MMONPLACES OF A PROSAIC 
VEN THE TOYS OF ROMANC: 


ACTICS 
go ey f 


¢SI51OIV, AND WE CAV: 
ER: Lisp MALIGN FATALITY 10 THI9 T2RRIBLS Hoe: ohenineo, 
FIVE CoN 0. fe 


THEN OUR SPADES STRUCK A SUBSTANCE HARDSR THAN THE DAMP 
MOULD, AND WITH GLISTSINI We PRIED OPEN THE LID OF A 


ROTTING, MAW ING BOX 


7 


HOW We GloaT=D over 
LONG, FIFOVA T2eTH AND Is 
‘WITH A CHARN: 


FROM 
E OF SOME LINGRING MOUND, B 
AUTUMN WIND MOANED SAD + WAN, AND WE COULD NOT 


A WHIR OF WINGS AIND S32 AVAGN: 
WAS ALLST. JOHN COULD DO" WHI 


THE AMULET... 
THAT DAMNED THING.» 


Baing NOW AFRaID N 
‘ON THE FOLIGIVINE ING es ay Yor R calves IN 
BETERDESTROMNG BY Re BURL THe Res 


WE N2Xr DAYS GARPULLY WRAPPED Wi 
Barer? AWESK OREN yADS AMULZ AND ENIED rome 
WAS OVERS T KNEK, LAND. WHAT MERCY I MIGHT Ge 
BEFALIEN St. AN KOLA E TURNING THE THING 7 Woe 
: ING OWN22, 5 KNEW NOT, 
y MUSTTRVANY STEP CONCEN Aes LOGICAL. 


THE BAYING WAS LOUD THAT EVaNVING, AND IN THE MORNING 
T READ THAT AN SNTIRE. FAINUY INA SQUALID SECTOR OF THE 
CIT HAD BEN TORN “To SHREDS BY AN UNKNOWN THING, 
AND IN TERROR, 


$0 At LAST 5 st0ap acl 
WAS VERY FAUNT NOW AN. 
ENT GRAVE AND FR 


iy WHETH: 70 PRAY, OR BEF OUT INSAR APoLO- 
GES TO WE BONE: ss THAT LA Su oe WoHateveR MW eo 
SON, 3 OTTAGKED TH2 HALF-FROZ=N SoD AND DUG UNTIL L 
Rakcuay THe ROTTING OBLONG BOK: 


As © SCRSAMED AND RAN ANAY IDIOTICALY, 2 
THOSE GRINNING JAWS BEHIND M3 GIVE 
SARDONIC BBY, AS OF SOMZ GIANT Sound 


FOR IN THE COFFIN LAY REVEALED, NOT THE CLEAN AND 
R) PLACID THING MV FRIEND AND HAD ROBBED, GUT A 
¥ NIGHTMARE CAKED AND CLOTTED WITH BLOODY SHREDS 7p}, 
‘OF ALIEN FLESH AND HAIR, EMBRACED BY A MALIGNANT 
RETINUE OF SLEEPING BATS AND CLUTCHING INTIS 
R GORY CLAW THE FATEFUL AMULET OF GREEN JADE. 


NIGHT -+roaD 


HOWDY THAR, <ITY FOLK- MU NAMES OLb NED, BUT FOLK RODN® 
DESE POTS <ALL ME OU NE FUR SHERT ’ LISETA BE A FARMA 
HERE , "FER SOT $@ OLY ——STILL, AH WOULDN'T LEAVE TH’ 

ONTREE-SIDE » NOT FER IAVE NER M@NEY—GoT MUH 
ROOTS HERE, YUNG! ‘SIDES THAT, <ITy FeLK URK ME <eNsID- 
ERABLE fF DeN'T SEEM “TA TINK DERE'™ NO EXCITMENT OUT- 
SIDE O° DEM DANG BOXPILEs / BUT LEMME TELL YA, SONNY — 
US‘N'S @OTS ALL DE EXCITMENT WE NEED! El? YASAY YA DON'T 
BLEVE DAT ? WELL, I'LL JEST GIVE YAS AN EXAMPLE O° WOT AWM 
TALKIN’ BOUT — THISUNS CALLED... ++ 


ENA 


Dm: bo 


THAR WARN'T MUCH TA DO THARE— 
FACT \o, WARN'T NUTHIN' JA DQ — 
NO ONE ERE <AME_N’ NOONE E’RE 
GT 'RQUN “TA LEAVIN’! 


——— ooo <_< 
THE ISKALS QKUPIED THAR’ TIME TWO WAYS — 
“THEY FARMED ALL DAY N' FUCKED ALL NIGHT: 


f BLN Sone CaN Re? 
LATED SQME WAY ER : STILE tANIYE 
NUTHER, <ERTAIN 
<OMPLICATIONS 7 


WELL,TR WORST FINALLY HAPENT—TWo <OLi— 
ZINS WOT DONE eT HITZHED, ELSIE N’ 
ec namnat 
x KIN’ THAN > 
BLAME MONSTER ! <AUSED BY oe beat 
CHRON-A-SQMIC QUIRK. FOLKSAID 


ELAle DIED FROM DELIVERIN'A 29 P@UNP BABY, | YUNG MARKLE GROWED $0 FAST HE WAS NaS 


TA’<HILE WAS ALL Ne! OR EARNEST HAD 
TERMINED TA 


EARNEST MARKLE <OULNIT BireRD 
HIGH-<Lags BO<TERIN FER “EBAY, De 
YUNG <OT OLDER HE SOT LG re N 
“TH TOWNFOLK GOT MEANER £ YUNG 
HATRED FOR THEM GROWED UNTIL HE 
<OULNT KEEP IT IN IM NO LONGER 

a E Tie ta E WAS BOUT, 


7 
ex ene HIS RA 


TALS EARNEST IeY TH! TIME HE Wes 
TH’ TOWNFOK DINT” eee HIM‘N 
N@ ZESIRET ABQUT | 
ghee. 


REAR E> 
Kivrls ust 


NOW IE THEM el ey RE-LZED 
HOW @TRONG N 


ea QUTA TH! DARK, NED 
DOWN LIKE HE WAS A BLADE 0 
RAGS, NESAPED THRU TH! Tees 


THe’ HE DIN'T SEE NUTHIN? SIMPSON NATCHERLY 
FISERED TWAS YING MARKLE WOT HAD KILT 
HIS DAWG! HE SATHERED LIP ALL TH! NEIGBOR- 
IN’ MENFOLKN' TOLD WOT’D HAPPENT / 


ry THUNDER STHET, 
a Bae SANE le 


‘ Ay qy 
Ore 


A (ll 


ASA 
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ei x [TA ME Dog MARKI 
tena i BON TRE THIN Uke THET gt ft 


as wi 


MEANWHAL , TWAS JEST ANGTHA QuleT 
EVENIN? xt TH’ MARKLE SHACKIVLING 
WERN'T WeRRIED ER NOTHIN LIKE THET 
<AUSE HE DINT FIGGCER 'E BONE NOTHIN’ 
WRONG —LE4T KILLED A MEAN DAWG 
WOT HAP BEEN PERSISTENTLY ATTACK 
IN’ HIM — EVEN WHEN SIMPZQNOME- 
QUT IE DINT LSE Hs <LAW ON 'IM — JES 
ENOKED IM OUTER HI¢ WAY, NICE 
NEDCY! WELL ANYWH, VUNG Was 
REAPIN’ ONE 2 THEM DIME WESTERN 
NOVEL - OU EARNEST Wee @\TTIN 
NTH CORNER KNVTTIN'E 

ANEMPTY 


y “< 


i. 
SAIN 


Ka 


W BOYS ROUND 
We eae, 
GOIN IN AFTER IM! 


a S 
Y z 
Yy 


St 


li WODYA RESKO} 
ZAIN ON INT 
FSS 


<LEM 


WEL, THAT UY GEFTURE CHANGED A 
FEW MINDS, ALL REETT HEI 
= — 


THEY WAKHED THAT BLAZE TILL MORNI 

HE FINALLY SMOLPERED out barn! een 
Fiver Pee ME N corneal Fane te? 
CARCASS IN TH" RUIN tee INEIN HIF 
————_—_ 


aIIray2 Ge 
Lee 


VL BEDAMNED \F'N-TRET 
SUNVDBITZH DINT Dig 
AYSSELF OI RAT LIN- 


“Tey FUT TR’ ToRcH Tu 
“WHET OU’ SHACK NS) 


BI 


2 HE 
LEW UF LAK PRY KINDLIN'! 


| tM ys 
( FIFTEEN MILE 
ER QUTA 


NQBODY'D FINDIM 


ED — YUNG WAS LAVIN’ 
RIGHT UP THAR (N fi 
eee WAG Tae, BUT HE WERN'T NQNETH WORSE | B 


ee 


if =e 


WELL HET Fox MET TH’ SAME SWEET. 
LISTIZE. BG SIMPSON NN HiS DAWG, ONIY 


A WIZ TIME. ss 


AIA GERM ToC EFFEAT IMMEDIATLY 
7| | ~YUN@> HELL-BENT Th MINK Hs 
TEETH IN TH’ FIRST THING 'E SPW, 
FTUMBLEP DOWN TH. MOUNTAIN 
LOOKIN" FER PREY ! 5 


in. 


NL FATE CouLdA HAD IT THET TH’ 
we PLACE HE <QME TO THET DRY 


IPN HEA BEEN IN ANS RITE MINP2 I'M SLIRE YUN $120) THAR, HEN A NUTRER STARTED 
LING WQULDA JEST WALKED QUTA THAR'- FER THE LONG 
Ye MARREL WIM TELE “oarsan | [ME BE | [ary ANE ANOTHER, 


wi8 y 


INA MONTH & SUNDAYS! 
WA, 


BTLENGTA, ONE oTheM |] a 
BATTERED DOORS BE-| f 5 PES 
GUN TO REAR OPEN! fg 


B'FORE OL YUNG EVEN KNOWED WOT NAS HAP- 
PENIN; THEM TOLENITES WAS ON 'IM—"N’ 
WoT A MEAN HUNGRY BUNCH THEY 
100! PICKED THEM BONES <LEAN 
ASTER THAN YA OULD SAY BILLY B'DAMN- 
cD! SEEMS THET THEM FOLKS WHO'D BAT- 
TLED TH CLAW DINT LEARN NUTHIN’ 
FROM TH’ WHOLE EXPERIENCE, NEVER SD$- 
PEASED IT WAS THEMIUGGLED CHRON-E— 
% SOMES WOT MADE HIM $9 
BLAMED UGLY! THEVIET 
ERT FUCKIN’ THAR KIN— 
OLK LAS ALWPNS! TH 
HYUNG'UNS GROWED UP 
FOST_N' BIG, N' DIED 
EARLY ! DURIN’ TH'FIF’ 
YERRS VUNG WAS HIDING 


TOLEN $EEN FIFTEEN 
GENERATIONS, EACH 
ONE WIERDER THAN TH 
QNE BFORE IT! Appin 


SON WERN'T NE 


MEIN, BUILT A ROAD 
3 V 
4 TDD W Toa TATH 


WILiG! THEY'RE $TiLL uP 

THAR TE, ROBBIN' LIVE- 

SOLA TA SIT BY! “TAKE 

HEED, ALL YOU WEEKEND 

NATURE LQVERS - THARS 

VERY FEW WHO'VE @OT 
LOST ANTHEM PRICING N'CQME SUT TATELL Py 
BOUT IT! WELL — AHL BE SEEIN YA! XX XOUNE! 
© IAT! CHBRLES DALLAS 


ITISAMISTAKE TO FANCY THAT HORROR (5 
ALWAYS ASSOCIATED WITH DARKNESS AND 
SOLITUDE. | FOUND IT INTHE GLARE OF MID- 
AFTERNOON _IN A SHABBY ROOMING HOUSE.. 


\ 


MY STORY BEGINS IN A OH, ITS QUIET! THE ONLY NeiGHeoa] |! HAD BEEN IN THE ROOMING 
PROSAIC BOSTON APARTMENT {5 DRMUNOZ UPSTAIRS: House FOR THREE WEEKS 
aT Net $ REAL) 


IERGENCIES, BUT ak 


AND LOOKING UB. 
THAT CRAP 15 LEAKING E 


ml 


§ Ni il 4 


eq 2 
E J 


YNCIDENT. OcuRED. THAD 
< — 2 N 2 
uke te poom. JID a = Noticed The eeue He 
MR DERLETH...JusT aS f£5090,72 AMMONIA, AN 

TONG A: > é 

T'S QUI 


it) 


— 


| TOLD HER, THEN HEARD 
HER ASCEND THE STAIRS 
TO DR MUNOZ’S ROOM. 
THE DRIPPING STOPPED. 
DR.IMUNOZ WAS 
BECOMING A COUR IOUS 
FIGURE TO ME, 


E, 
FAINT DRONE OF AN ENGINE 
'T STOPPED IN 
WEEKS 1D 


MY FRENZIED KNOCKING DESPITE MY INCOHERENT BABBLE, DR MU 
WAS SOON ANSWERED. SAW WHAT MY TROUBLE WAP RT A! GLANCE oe 
AS THE DOOR OPENED 

| WAS IMMEDIATELY ipa 

CHILLED BY A BLAST OF 


COOL AIR FROM THE 
DOCTOR'S APARTMENT- 


FT BECAME EVEN z 

ITATE TO COM IT’S VERY SIMPLE, REALLY. 
ME TETHIS HAPPENS Reniny MORE INTRIGUED! | CONTRACTED A RATHER, 
MR. DERLETH ~ 1 AM ONE OF § ore aa ter WELL, BIZARRE DISEASE 18 
DEATH'S BITTEREST SWOR BA Bas te bah YEARS AGO. THE TREATMENT 
FURNISHED ROOMS 
KEPT INCREDIBLY 
COLD - | PAIDEIM 
AN OVERCOAT ED) 
Visit AWEEK 
LATER AND 
CAUTIOUSLY ASK- 
ED HIM ABOUT” 
THE# FRICID 
CONDITION OF 
IHIS_APARTMENT. 


—<—_ —_~ 


WY RESEARCHES ARE SOMEWHAT, UH, UNCON- 
VENTIONAL. MV MORE CONSERVANVE COLLEAGUES 
WERE APALLED BY SOME.OF MY TECHNIQUES, 
BUT THEY WERE FOOLS ANYWAY «ee 


o 


|<, TY oe | P 
N THE FOLLOWING al) J Wm IN THE BATH DERLETHS 
EEKS | BEGAN TO i DONT LET THE FUMES 
NOTICE MORE OF THE < BoTHER YOU--- 


TO 
CENSE_ INCESSANTLY- 
DESPITE THE DOCTOR'S 
PRECAUTIONS , HE WAS 
EROOND Face He ior) a 
ed > HIS WO 
INTHE LAB WAS Aes Men 
CONSUMING INTEREST, 
AND HE TOOK FREQUENT) 
BATHS INTHE FOUL. 
SMELLING LIQUIDS 
ffE COMPOUNDEOTHERE... 


es 


WITH MY HELP, THE DOCTOR 
ENLARGED HIS AMMONIA 


‘hi 


\ 
i 

{i 
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THE FINAL HORROR BEGAN 
ONE NIGHT AS | LAY 


ASHIS CONDITION 


WORSENED, DR 
MUNOZ SPENT PIPING SYSTEM TO PRODUCE| |SLEEPING. FIRST | WAS 
MOREAND MORE EVEN COLDER TEM PERATURES.. KENED BY 


TIME WRITING LONG 
TECHNICAL. LETTERS 
TO HIS COLLEAGUES 
IN OBSCURE PARTS 
OFTHE WORLD--- 


T TRIED TO FIX THE 
PUMP BUT MY 
TET BAS SOREDY |e Tht 
WE MUST FIX It Now! IMMEDIATELY LEFT 
TO FIND AN ALL 
NIGHT GARAGE 
AND A MECHANIC: 
THAT WOULD MAKE 
HOUSE CALL S 0 


| DASHED UP THE STAIRS 
TOTHE DR'S_APARTMEN T- 


WHEN I RETURNED WITH AFTER DISMISSING THE 
MECHANIC , THE DOCTOR, 
BEGAN A BERSERK PUEA. 
ICE! ICE! | NEED 
ALL THE ICE YOU 


THE MECHANIC... 
DR MUNOZ! YouR 
FACE >I! WHAT. 


NEVER MIND! 1S > 
THIS THE MECHANIC - 


3 


tN 


T BEGAN A FRUSTERATING 
ROUND OF CAFES IN SEARCH 
OF THE PRECIOUS [CE 


REALISING IT WOULD 


RETURNING WITH THE (ce, | FOUND THE DOCTOR 
IMMERSED IN A JGAEMICAL BATH, MIORE FANICED 
THAN BEFORE Ld 


MUST HAVE MORE!! ITS 
AGETTING WARMER !! 
hice BE TOO LATE. 


Zl, ag 


SOON BE DAWN) L 
COLLARED A WINO, 
AND, GIVING HIM 
SOME MONEY TO 


AFTER A THREE HOUR SEARCH AND DASHED UPTHE STAIRS. 
| WAS FINALLY REWARDED..- 


IERE'S YOUR PART 
ETH, JUST TELL 


D2 EINE ATHE CANE APNE END OUEST ENAN TN HE MADE TWO DELIVERIES, 

ait OUTSIDE THE DocTOR'S DOOR. .-- THEN RAN OUT OF THE a 
WHAT'S GOING ON 2 
WHERE'S THE MAN 
HIRED TO DELIVER KE © 


ib in hy 


| RUSHED TO THE NOTE , READ IT 
AND IMMEDIATELY BURN Ep Nee pe 
eo eS BE eae We 


le TLL NEVER FORGET las 
AT GORE SINS mes 
on THE DOCTORS Sai > 


9 ELIOT- PLENTY | 
OF OTHERS HAVE 
QUEERER PRE- 


(TF I DON'T LIKE TAT 


DAMNED SUBWAY IT'S MY 


I CAN'T GO BACK 

THERE!—NoR CAN I 
USE THE SUBWAY... 
OR GO DOWN INTO 
CELLARS ANYMORE! 


IVE DROPPED RICHARD UPTON 
PICKMAN AS YoU MIGHT HAVE 
SURMISED. IVE GooD REASONS 
To WARRENT SO. IT CAME ABOUT 
SOME NIGHTS BACK... AT PICKMAN'S 


ART SHOW AT_THE CLUByYoU WERE THERE --- 


7 

+ BoSToN NEVER HAD A GREATER PAINTER THAN PICKMAN. 
HE WAS, OR STi. 1S,A GENIUS, THOUGH A MORBID ONE. ‘WAS: 
MAKING NoTES FOR A MONOGRAPH ON WEIRD ART,AND T 
FOUND PICKMAN A MINE OF DATA AND, SUGGES Ti0Ns: 


WHEN Z CAME TD DEVELop IT. 


u 


ij 
5 
rs 


= 


Ss 


THOUGH Youve Gor BAD 
TASTE IN SUBSECT-MAT- 
TER YOUR TECHNIQUE IS 
FASCINATING! WHEREVER IN) 
THUNDER DID YOU GET SUCH 
IDEAS AND. NiSioNS? 


WELL, WELL , PICKMAN ~ 
AN IMPRESSIVE GALLERY 


SHOW. THOUGH T THINK 
You'LL BE BARRED FROM 
THE CLUB FoR IT. 


YOU'RE Too 
A KIND, DR. REID! 


UP THERE IVE CAPTURED THE NIGHT- 


SPIRIT OF ANTIQUE HORROR AND PAINT 
THINGS I COULDNT THINK OF HERE! 

I WON‘T TELL THESE OLD MAIDS oF IT— 
WITH REID, DAMN HIM, WHISPERING EVEN 
AS IT IS THAT IM A'SORT OF MONSTER, 
GOING THROUGH REVERSE EVOLUTION! 


SEE HERE, THURBER 
You'Re INTERESTED IN 
WEIRD ART: HOW'D You 
LIKE To SEE MY“SECRET” 
STUDIO WHERE CAN 
REALLY PAINT WHAT X WANT?/ 


“DR/REID SAID PICKMAN 
REPELLED HIM MORE AND 
MoRE EVERYDAY, AND 
ALMOST FRIGHTENED KIM 
TOWARD THE, LAST THAT 
THE FELLOWS FEATURES 
AND EX PRESSIONS WERE 
SLOWLY DEVELOPING IN 
A WAY HE DID'NT LIKE; IN 


|| A WAN THAT WAS/NT 


LT WAS EXTREMELY 
ANXIOUS To SEE 


You KNow THERE ARE THINGS THAT Won’T 
Do FOR NEWBURY STREET AND THE ART 
CLUB-THINGS OUT oF PLACE THERE AND CAN‘T 
BE CONCIEVED THERE,ANYHOW. BACK BAY 
ISNT BOSTON- IT ISNT ANYTHING YET, BE - 
CAUSE (T'S HAD No TIME TO PICK UP 
MEMORIES AND LoCAL SPIRITS. T WANT 
Jo PAINT THE GHOSTS OF BEINGS WHo HAVE 
LOOKED ON HELL AND KNOWN THE MEANING 
OF WHAT THEY SAW! 


THE PLACE FOR_AN ARTIST To LIVE 

- |S THE NORTH END. IF ANY AESTHETE 
WERE SINCERE, HED PUT UP WITH THE 
ISLWWMS FOR THE SAKE oF THE MASSED 
ITRADITIONS- PLACES LIKE THAT WERE- 
‘NT MADE BUT ACTUALLY GREW! 


ENERATIONS LIVED AND FELT AND Vj wnat Do MoDERNS KNOW oF LIFE 
DIED HERE. I CAN SHOW YoU HOUSES] fl AND THE FORCES BEHIND IT 7 THE 
THAT HAVE STOOD TWo CENTURIES AND |] | SALEM WITCHCRAFT WAS NO DE- 
A HALF AND MORE, HOUSES THAT HAVE /] B LUSION. MY FoUR-TIMES-GREAT 


WITNESSED WHAT WoULD MAKE A 


GRAND MOTHER WAS A WITCH AND 


MODERN HOUSE CRUMBLE |NTo : COTTON MATHER HANGED HER! 
POWDER! 7 


VAT ABOUT Ia oclock WE HAD REACHED 
THE NORTH END. I COULD‘NT KEEP TRACK ~34 
‘OF THE STREETS. WE TURNED UP AN OLD, 


“ 


FROM THAT ALLEY WE TURNED 
INTO AN EQUALLY SMALLER AND 
ISTILL NARROWER ALLEY, WE MADE 
‘AN OBTUSE-ANGLED BEND AND 
REACHED AN ANCIENT, PANELLED 
WoRM-EATEN DooR. 


FOREGROUND~ FIGURES SELDOM COMPLETELY HUMAN, 
BIPEDAL AND SLUMPING FIGURES WITH CANINE FACES. 


HE USHERED ME INTO A 
BARREN HALLWAY, LIT A 
LAMP AND SAID: 7 
MAKE YOURSELF 
AT HOME! 


A I'LL WAGER SHE COULD HAVE 


ELIOT,L'M FAIRLY HARD-\\"“T CAN'T TeLL YoU WHAT 

BOILED... BUT WHAT | THEY WERE LIKE— 

SAW IN THAT ROOM.-. | AWFUL BLASPHEMOUS 

UGH!~ HAVE ANOTHER J HORROR AND LoATHSoME- 

DRINK- I NEED ONE gM@m@NESS_IN PIGMENT? 
ANY How! 


PAINTING THEM THAT THEY LOOKED ALIVE! BY GoD, MAN I 


THEY LOOKED RUBBERY, AND WERE USUALLY FEEDING... 


VERILY BELIEVE THEY WERE ALIVE! PicTURES OF THE 
HN 


G@S_SQUATTING ON SLEEPERS, WORRYING AT THEIR THROATS. 
ae aes 


” m a 
“AS ONE CALLED “THE LESSON*- THE “I WONDERED WHAT BECAME OF THE GHOUL’s YOUNG 
DoG THINGS WERE TEACHING A SMALL AND FOUND OUT IN THE NEXT CANVAS.A SCENE OF AN 
CHILD To FEED LIKE THEMSELVES .THE PRICE. OF A ANCIENT PURITAN FAMILY. EVERY FACE WAS REVERANT 
CHANGELING— THE GHOULS LEFT THEIR SPAWN IN BUT ONE REFLECTED THE MOCKERY OF THE PIT.IN A 
CRADLES IN EXCHANGE FoR HUMAN BABES THEY STEAL. SPIRIT OF SUPREME IRONY PICKMAN HAD PAINTED HIS 
OWN FEATURES ON THE GHOUL~SPAWN. 


“THEN THERE WERE ANY NUMBER OF CELLAR VIEWS, 

NEXT, WERE THE WITH MONSTERS CREEPING IN THROUGH HOLES AND 

MODERN STUDIES. RIFTS IN THE MASONRY AND GRINNING AS THEY 
SQUATTED BEHIND BARRELS AND FURNACES AND 


THE OTHER Pictures 
HAD SHOWN GHOULS — WAITED FoR THEIR FIRST VICTIM To DESCEND THE 


AND WITCHES OYER- 
RUNNING THE WoRLD 
OF OUR FORE FATHERS: 
BuT HERE THE HORROR 
WAS BROUGHT INTO 
OUR DAILY LIFE! 


“SUBWAY ACCIDENT” 
fj SHOWED THE VILE 
THINGS ATTACKING 
A CROWD OF PEOPLE 
ON THE PLATFORM 
OF THE BoYLSTON 
STREET SUBWAY. 


4 ONE DISGUSTING CANVAS SEEMED T> DEPICT A VAST “ANOTHER CONCEPTION MEASURABLY SHOCKED ME~A 
CROSS-SECTION OF BEACON HILL, WITH ANT-LIKE SCENE IN AN UNKNOWN VAULT WHERE GHOULS CROWDED 
ARMIES OF THE MEPHETIC MONSTERS SQUEEZING ABOUT ONE READING A BOSTON QUIDE Book. THEY WERE 

LAUGHING HYSTERICALLY AT A CERTAIN PASSAGE. 


ROUGH BURROWS THAT HONEYCOMBED 
THE TITLE OF THE PICTURE WAS,”“HOLMES, LOWELL, 


THEMSELVES 
THE GROUND 
q ae AND LONGFELIOW LIE BURIED IN MOUNT AUBURN,” 


“AT THE BOTTOM OF THE DAMP STAIRS WAS A LARGE 


BY GOD, HOW THAT MAN,-\ “MY HOST WAS Now 
OPEN SPACE, AND IN THE CORNER WAS A GREAT 


IF HE WAS AMAN/—CoulD } LEADING THE WAY DoWN 
PAINT! BUT THE WorST | CELLAR To HIS ACTUAL WELL IN THE EARTHEN FLOOR. Sol|D WoRK oF 
WAS To COME-GIVE ME UDIO- THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY,oR Z WAS MUCH 
THAT BoTTLE ELIOT! RE MISTAKEN.” 

§ AIOE RO saan 


bata! 


aa a it 


ail 


(THIS 1S AN APERTURE OF THE NETWORK 


OF TUNNELS THAT USED To UNDERMINE| WELL MUST HAVE BEEN CON- FLOOR AND ACETYLENE GAS LIGHT 


THE HILL. THE WHOLE NORTH END ONCE | NECTED WITHZ SHIVERED, ING WAS FURNISHED AS A STuDIO. 
UNFINISHED GHASTLY PAINTINGS 


WERE ALL AROUND.” 


HAD A SET OF TUNNELS THAT KEPT THEN FoLLOWED PICKMAN 
CERTAIN PEOPLE IN ToucH WITH EACH INTO HIS STUDIO. 
OTHER'S HOUSES, AND THE BURYING a = 
SEA 


T USE A CAMERA To TAKE SCENES | "THERE WAS SOMETHING VERY Dis- 
FoR BACKGROUNDS, So THAT I | TURBING ABOUT THE NAUSEOUS 
MIGHT PAINT THEM FROM PHOTo- | SKETCHES AND HALF-FINISHED 
GRAPHS IN THE STUDIO: MONSTROUSITIES AROUND THE 
5 RooM, SUDDENLY: ” 


Look UPON MY GREATEST 
WoRK , THURBER: Y), 


R “WE STEPPED OUT INTO THE 


PINNED WITH A THUMBTACK) “SUDDENLY, PICKMAN STARTED [, i 
.|To THE CANVAS WAS A cuRic| AS IF SHOT. HE HAD BEEN LISTEN- |/STAY HERE Yq MAIN CELLAR AND CLOSED 
ED UP PHoToGRAPH—PROB- | ING INTENTLY EVER SINCE MY THE DOOR BEHIND H/M- 
IABLY A PHOTo PICKMAN SHOCKED SCREAM HAD WAKED 7 weaneayaicard.% 
HAD PAINTED HIS BACK- | UNACCUSTOMED ECHOES IN THE anne 
DARK CELLAR, AND HE SEEMED 


|GROUND FROM. 
> BM STRUCK WITH FRIGHT." 


"T. FANCIED I HEARD A 


BEATS SoMEWHERE- I 
THOUGHT OF HUGE RATS 


“PICKMAN OPENED THE DOOR AND 
STARTED VIOLENTLY... 
[ [CURSE THOSE BLOATED RATS 
THAT INFEST THAT ANCIENT 
Weil! THE DEUCE KNoWS WHAT, 


THEY EAT, THURBER. 


“THEN THERE WAS A FUR- “THE Wood HAD FALLEN. “HE'D FIRED ALL S. 


SERIES OF SQUEALSOR TIVE GROPING CLATTER. 
HEAVY WooD FALLING ON 


‘ONE OR BRICK- 


YOUR YELLING STIRRED THEM UR 

IC FANCY, BETTER BE CAUTIOUS IN 
THESE OLD PLACES—OUR RoDENT 
FRIENDS ARE THE ONE DRAWBACK, 
THOUGH T SOMETIMES THINK THEYRE 
A PosITIVE ASSET BY WAY oF ATMo-| 
SPHERE AND CoLOUR! 


THERE WAS A_SHARP 
GRATING NOISE, A TAMER MIGHT FIRE IN THE AIR 


SHOUTED GIBBERISH 
FROM PICKMAN—AND... MUFFLED SQUEAL OR SQUAWK 


1X CHAMBERS 
OF THE REVOLVER AS A LION- 
FoR EFFECT. THERE WAS A 


AND A THUD. 


“ANELby ELIOT, TAT WAS THE END OF THE 
NIGHT'S ADVENTURE. PICKMAN HAD PRO- 
MISED To SHOW ME THE PLACE, AND 
HEAVEN KNOWS HE HAD DoNE IT; HELED 
ME OUT OF THAT TANGLE OF ALLEYS 
IN ANOTHER DIRECTION. 

RF ES ¢ 


Z 


"We WERE SOON IN A FAM /WNHY DOT DRop HIM2—HERE) lo- TT WAS’NT THE PAINT— 
LAIR STREET: PICKMAN LEFT [TAKE THIS BLACK COFFEE YoU DROPPED PICKMAN| INGS, AND I GUESS You 
ME AT A CORNER,WHERE I'| FIRST! WEYE HAD ENOUGH BECAUSE OF THOSE }) WoN’T WoNDER WHY I 
TURNED OFF.I NEVER, | OF THE OTHER STUFF! PAINTINGS, EH STEER CLEAR OF SUBWAYS 
SPOKE To HIM AGAIN. AND CELLARS. YoU KNow, 
(Ay _| tHe curteD-vp Pore TAckED 
TOTHE CANVAS -T HAD 
VACANTLY CRUMPLED IT INTO 
Y POCKET: HERE, LOOK! 


Elioy- OLD REID WAS 
RIGHT. PicKMAN WASNT | |T'S SIMPLY THE MONSTROUS BEING HE WAS PAINTING 
STRICTLY HUMAN! ON THAT AWFUL CANVAS.IT'S THE MoDEL HE WAS 
IT's ALL THE SAME USING-AND ITS BACKGROUND IS MERELY THE WALL 
NoWs FoR He/s GoNE/ | (OF THE CELLAR STUDIO IN MINUTE DETAIL. e 

a fo ‘BUT BY GOD, ELIOT, 77S A PHOTEGRAPH FROM LIFEM, 


MANY AND MULTIFORM ARE THE 
DIM HORRORS OF EARTH VET 
THERE 1S ONE THAT MAY NOT 
BE OPENLY NAMED FOR WS EX- 
CEEDING FOULNESS. IV 1S THAT 
SPAWN WIAICH THE HIDDEN 
DWELLER AW TRE VAULTS HAS 


BEGOTTEN OPON MORALITY... 
LacPRE SPAWN OF CTHULAU. 
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